
AT THE SPIXSISO-WEEE- L.

Show me a nirht
Bale for

Aa oulil Iruh neW wid juung Irish girl at it,
Ol No!
Nothin' yoo'll ahow

AquU ber altun' an' uiw' a twirl at it.

Iok at her there,
Nigtit iii her hair

The bine ray ol uj lrm ber eye Unghin' out
on lul

Fail, an' a foot,
Jriei or cut,

Ferpin' to put an l to all doubt in 0.
lhal tlirn-'-t a tlirbt
Iiat-- t lr i llflit

An ould Irish wiw will a uiing Irish Rill at it,
! X.!

Nnlh.ii' you'll show
Aquali ber aiUiiT au' Ukin' a twirl at It.

See! the laml' wool
Tniiin nun dull

By i aoft, white hands of
uir.

H iwn ror h-- r kwl,
K.ion rum ih- - hwl,

1'nrrin wid pleasure to lake tne command! of
ber.

Then how me a tight
IiaU't lor l liyltt

An ould Iriah wli.l wid a yuung Irish girl at it.O! No!
Nothin you'll ahow

AquaU bcraatiu' an' ukin' a twirl at It.

Talk of three Fatea,
Satnl on avU.Pjiinnin' an" suearin' away till they've done

lor lite.
Yon may want three
For 5 our mueKPrr,But one fate tor nie, bovs, and only the one for

roe

And
lun't thxt fate,

cnipl te,
An ould Iriah aW n i l a voting Iriah girl at it ?

O! No!
Nothin' you'll how

Aqualsber aittin' an'' t-- kin' a tirl at it.
A P. Giaivi' "SongtoJ killarney."

JOE'S SIX'OM) COCBTSIIIP.

BT BIRCH ARNOLD.
Font bright heads were bowed over a

newspaper, while four pairs of eyes were
fastened uKn an item 111 that ne"wspaer,
of such importance as to cause four voices
to exclaim simultaneous! v :

"Oh dear! Isn't it terrible?"
" What is it, girls i " asked a fray-hair- ed

lady, who was busied over the steaming
coffee-ur- n.

"Oh. mamma ! Hershficld & Drake
have failed ! Even as Annie said this she
was interrupted by Adelaide's stern
" Hush ! " wliieh came too late, for Mrs.
Stillman had already taken in the full pur-
port of Annie's sentence.

There was a moment's pallor, a hasty
clutching: of the table, a resolute shutting
of the mouth, which brought partial com-
posure, and then Mrs. Stillman looked up
into Adelaide's anxious face to ask if she
was quite sure. Perhaps there was some
mistake.

"It is too true," said Adelaide, taking
the paper from her sister's hand. " Shall

it? Are you quite sure you can
bear it?"

" Yes."
And Adelaide read as follows :

"We are sorry to announce lo our readers that
& Drake, of the I'eople's Savings

liaitk. have hUMndcd, and oneol the wornt fea-
ture of the cae is tliitt there in no probability ol
a rexiiiiipiion ol Tins is erieciully
bard upon the laboring claes, who had riepnd'--1

up hi their email bank deoaiUi lo carry I turn
through the winter. In common with the pubiic
we had always lielieved thai Ihe bunk had a aoltd
liahid, but in theite da a of econnmicitl earlh-(pmk-

it bard to U ll who will aland, and who
will not."

There was silence for a moment as Ade-
laide ceased, but Lama broke it pre-
sently bv sobbing out, " What ever shall
we do?"

"Ami is everything gone?" asked An-
nie.

" Yes, except the house," answered the
mother, drearily.

" Mow much' wa in the bank?"
44 inly a thousand dollar of my own.

Adelaide had three hundred dollars in her
name."

" Yes, mamma, and I had fifty dollars
that I received from Mr. Sherman, fur the
painting I sold. I was keeping it to buy
that lovelv traveling dress at Burton's.
Oh, dear f and there, my trousseau ! and
1 isiu't even tie married ! " exclaimed Laura
between Iter subs.

ThN brought a wan smile to the four oth-
er dreary fai-cs- . and from Adelaide an in-

terrogative "Why ?"

At this Laura turned indignantly tipoti
Iier elder sister.

" Who ever heard of a bride without a
trousseau, and where's the money to buy
one, I'd like to know? And Iiere I've
Ix-c- denying myself all summer, and
wearing old eloliies and pinching and
turning in order to have money to get a
comfortable outfit, so that l'alph wouldn't
lie ashamed of me, and there's that lovely
traveling dress I had deeiided upon so.
Oh dear! It's such a dreary world !"' A
moment's silence and then Laura broke
out again: "You don't suppose Balph
will refuse to marry me now, do vou Ad-die- ?"

Then' was real alarm upon the dimpled
fail', and Adelaide answered her gravely :

" You don't suppose he would take a
bride without a trousseau, do you ?"

" Nonsense ! Yes, if I was a beggar
he'd take tne."

Iaura's indignant response served some-
how as a partial "clearing up." and Mrs.
Stillman found courage lo call the girls'
attention to their breakfast, which was
rapidly gettingcold.

" Well, it t a consolation to know that
if banks do fail, we have walllcs for break-
fast," exclaimed the volatile Laura, as she
helped herself to three at a time. "How
much longer do you suppose this state of
tilings will continue ? hatever else hap-IK'ti- s,

let us stick to the wattles. They are
such a consolation in times like these.."
and she smiled roguishly over the top of
tne sirup-cu- p.

This little sally of Laura's helped mat-
ters amazinglyand they were soon dis-
cussing the future in quite hopeful tones.
They were a hopeful and helpful family
this of mine. It was hard-earne- d and
harder-save-d money which they had lost
in ttie general panic and it really made
times fearfully close with them. "Here it
was the first of Oetolier, Laura to be mar-
ried in I Hveintier, and all the household
expenses to be met, to say nothing of the
new dresses the girls 'had been saving
their money for and no money to do
it with. Ou the whole, it was rather
a dubious outlook, but they met it
bravely. Ttie widowed mother was
just lip from a long sickness, brought
on by overwork in the school-roo- lor
she had been a teacher in thecitv schools,
and Adelaide, Joe and Laura had be n
clerking in one of the retail store-- , while
Annie, with the help of Hallelujah Mor-
ris, the black cook, had managed the
household. Iaura tiad just thrown up her
situation, intent upon the trousseau which
she and her mother were to make, " all by
themselves,' as she had informed the wait-
ing Kalph. Laura's money, or what little
of it she had managed to save for Laura
was something of a spendthrift in a quiet
way had gone with her mother's, and
this was how they were situated when the
crash came.

" Well." said Laura, pushing back her
plate, when she had devoured all the
wattles within reach. " Has the trousseau
vani-he- d into the air, ma chere mere ?"

" No. dear, I think not ; there is a little
of it still in palpable shape, but you will
have to do without so many dresses. That
dress at Burton's. I am afraid, will have to
be as a tale hat is told,' " said the mother
with a half smile.

Laura made up a face, and exclaimed,
tragically :

" Impossible! You know not what" vou
ask. The wedding would not be leg:d
without Ihat dress."

" A good way out of the dilemma would
be for Kalph to marry the dress instead.
It would be a quieter and much less ex-
pensive bride."

i .l,.l.. 1.1.. itisf. in timp tn fnnA1 I i' .'" p J - -

the box which Laura put posed adminis-
tering, and then the mother arraigned
them all before her with a " Hush, girls, we
must be serious now. There is so u;ucb
to arrange."

" We are all attention ma'am," said Lau-
ra, standing wiiii a demure face and folded
arms.

How much money is there in the
houx?" aski-- Ihe mot iter.

Intantly four hand went into four
pocket., aiid tour heads were busy count-
ing the contents of four purses.

Presently ail answered but Laura, who
counted mid recounted, and at last looked
up with n puzzled air." I had fifteen dollars vesterdav, but I
can't liud it. I wonder it" I've lot ten dol-li';- -?

ou. I know." she exclaimed,
brightemiiir up. -- Five went for cui-broi- d.

ry, two tor "loves, wid let me see
the reet oveiit yes, I know. It's-al- l
right."'
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" But that isn't telling how much you
have lcR."

"Well, I'll count again," and the curly
head was bent over the purse, but was
quickly raised, to say with a very jtd
face :

"Only a dollar, mamma, In email
change."

Nothing was said in response to this,
but Adelaide and Joe looked amused,
while the mother and Annie seemed puz-
zled. Upon adding the different sums to-

gether the five people were found to be
possessed of an even sixty dollars.

" I suppose you have some back wages,
Addie and Joe?

The girls nodded assent, and then the
mother proceeded :

" We shall have to live very close this
winter, but with economy we may lie
conifortaHe. I shall have to ak Addie
and Joe to pay into the expense purse six
dollars a week instead of live, ana if I can
get an' sewing to do, I may be able to do
the same. We shall have to discharge
Hallelujah, and work a little harder our-
selves. I dare say we shall get through
the winter much better than we antici-
pate."

But even as stie said this, Mrs. Stillman
could hardly repress a sigh.

It was hard to lose all that hard-earne- d

money, and all the philosophy and pa-

tience which she could summon to tier aid
didn't make Jt at all pleasant to contem-
plate.

At this juncture Hallelujah put her
black head into the dining-roo- m door.

'Please, Missus Stillman, I 'most forgot
to tell you, but de tlour is out, and de cof-f-- e

and de shugah, and, oh ves, dere ain't
anoder drop o' dat dere go! Jen lasses j I
squeezed de jug tor de noitles dis mornin'. a
Secs you'll 'have to get some more, 'cause
Laury dere, is so mighty fond o' lasses,"
and with a broad grin at "Laury, dere,"
Hallelujah's face disappeared.

" Not half so fond as she is of the lads,"
said Adelaide, in a stage whisper to Joe.

But Laura did not propose to hear, and
with her face wrinkled into what seemed
to her the proiier expression of despair,
she exclaimed :

" Oh hear 1 Everything is out, and so
are we;" but suddenly realizing that the
unpleasant state of alt Jrs was something
that could not be chased away with a
laugh, she quickly burst into tears as she
said :

" I really don't see how we are going to
manage it."

Laura's tears were a signal for the weary
mother, who soon gave way to her feelings,
leaving Adelaide and Aniiie to follow in a
a tearful shower. .

But Joe, the silent partiifr, as the girls
had long since dubbed her, didn't propose
to give way to such weakness, although
her eyes were a little misty as she ex-
claimed

a
:

"Nonsense, girls! I would not lie
batiies any longer. Y"ou ought 10 be
ashamed of yourselves, too, infringing
Hpon mother's right, who, because she h;is as
lieen sick, and isn't strong yet, ought to
be allowed to cry in peace. If 1 were
mother, I'd have you arrested for trespass, it
or infringement of patent."

Laura looked up. indignant.
"Mother Nature holds the patent oh

tears. 1 reckon, and we are all heirs ot
tears, lorevcr. What you know about
patents would not make a book."

"But what I know about grown-u- p is
batiies would. There have been harder
times at sea than this, and for my part I've
no tears of going hungry, at least for sonic
weeks. Good gracious," Laura! your eyes
are red, your nose more so, and the
have washed the paint otr in streaks.
Wiiat if Kalph Khould happen to drop in?"

A ring at the bell, as if in corroboration
of Joe's words, made Laura jump to the
mirror to find Joe guilty of extreme

as she quickly informed tier.
But it was only the postman, with a note

for Joe, which slie quickly transferred to
lier po Uet, while the other girls asked in
a breath:

" Why don't vou read it?"
With very reJ cnii-ks- , Joe made answer :

" Because I do not want to."
Which concise reply made the sister ex-

change knowing looks, and sufficed for
the time to draw their thoughts away from
their trouble.

" Adelaide." said the mother, at hist.
" won't you and Joe be late ? It is a quar-
ter past "eight now." a

"Yes," said Adelaide, putting on her
hat, with a sigh. "It's time we were off.
Come, Joe."

" You may tell Mr. Hickman to put me
down for an hour's lost time ; I am not
coining at present. Here, taKe Laura with
vou, anil tell Conny to show her those
Lisle-threa- d hose we were sjieaking of
yesterday. Conny promised to make a
reduction."

A moment later, and the mother and
Joe wer alone. The door had hardly
closed, when Joe's arms were around tier
mother's neck, and the two were weeping
out tiieir sorrow together; for Joe hail
given way at last.

Even with all her bravery, Joe's heart
had been aching terribly the whole morn-
ing : but more lor her mot her than herself,
and it had cost her not a few pangs to come
to ttie resolve winch she was now about to
confess.

Mother, she Itesran falteringlv. "vou
know you have often asked me what I
have done with my money, and 1 never
would tell you anything except that it was
safe. You never have pressed me, and
now I'm going to tell you, I've only got
a hundred and tittv dollars, out K s in
United States bonds and sold. 1 want you
to take it to help Laura and yourself, but
don't say a word about it. Now don't
shake your head so sadly. You can pay
me back when better times come. Keep it
for a reserve fund you know. I'm going
to bring Laura the dress, but you mustn't
tell, and then there'll be a hundred dollars
for you. I've only about twenty dollars
hack wages, and I must fix myself up a
htue. II we are all economical, I think
we am get along. And there's one other
thing, I don't want you to take in sewing
this winter, for I don't think you are
strong enough. We three girls ought to
be able to take care of you for one winter,
and when Laura's married you know
that'll lie so much less, for somehow it
costs a good deal to keep a lot of hearty
girls." and Joe finished with a feeble smile.

" Yes, but what would I do without my
hearty girls, and my heroic Joe "

" Now don't, mother, I am not a bit
heroic and if you call me that I shall bolt
the course. I'm not a bit like the ' goody'
girls of story books, for I do like money
and nice things, and it wasn't entirely easy
to resolve to buy Iura that dress, for it
she hadn't been such a spendthrift, she
might have had as much money as I have."

" I know," sighed the mother, "Laura
seems very thoughtless in regard to money
matters. By the way. do you know what
became of her fifteen dollars ?'

Joe hesitated' for a moment, and then
said with a trifle ot bitterness : " The most
of it went for oysters and confectionery.
She met a lot 6f her girl friends down
town, and they knowing her so well, and
finding that she had a little money, pounced
upon tier, as girls will, and made her
treat ' I'd like to see auy of 'eui make

'

me sjieiid my money for 'em, if I didu't
want to," and Joe's flashing eyes bore j

testimony tor lier.
" Laura is too easy. 1 am afraid. I wish

she tiad some ot voiir division."
"If she had. the might be the prim old

maid 1 am, instead of the lovable little
beauty she is. It's hard to blame her
w hen you love tier so, and I'm a cross-graine- d

old maid, or I wouldn't do it."
"No. it isu't that, Joe. It is your love

of thrift," said the mother, aflcc'tioiiatelv.
" will have to learn : we all do."

"Yes." said Joe. thoughtfully, "and
although it is a hard lesson. I siipjwse it is
needed lor the full perfection of our char-

acters. But, somehow, mother.'' and here
Joe looked up half smiles and half tears.
" somehow. IM rather not lie quite so near
lierteetion and have a little more fun."

The mother smiled, but said not a wosd.
knowing that the girl's heart was in the
right, and understanding only too well
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how hard it is for a young girl to subdue
all her longings for the bright and beauti-
ful, iuid be altogether resigned, when see-
ing nothing but the bare, bleak sketch ot
poverty Ufore her.

But Joe was not one long given to re-
pining. A passing regret, a little bitter
outcry against the bard necessities of life,
and she w ivdy lo take up her burdeu
aarsiin. and go cheerfully on her way.

" Well," she exclaimed, after a moment's
thoughtful silence, "time's up, and I must
be on my way to the store. I'm pretty
ure that we can get through the winter,

mother, and if we do we are all right."
Bending down she gave her mother a

comforting kiss, that brought the words,
"(iod bless you, child. How could I live
without you ?"

An instant later, and Joe was in the
street. Putting her hand into tier pocket
for tier gloves, she encountered the note
which she had placed there some time be-

fore.
"Bless me! As true as you live, Joe

Stillman, you had forgotten all about it."
A little pink blush tinged her cheek as

she lingered a moment over the seal, but it
crept higher unit higher a she read, un-
til her whole face was suffused with a hap-
py glow, and happy eyes were shining
through a mist of unshed tears. Had any
inquisitive passer-b- y looked closely at the
plainly-dresse- d young lady who was read-
ing a note in "ttie shadow of McLean's
awning, he might have seen in that uradi-ate- d

face a problem not at all difficult ot
solution. Joe's life suddenly burst into
blooin ; there wasn't anything bleak or
bare about it now, and all the way down
Uiediugy street, with one hand clamping
the precious missive. Joe walked as one in

dream. Her thoughts ran something in
this wise : a

"Oh. Joe Stillman, ain't you a happy girt?
Who would ever have thought that, plain
as you are, you would have won the love
of such a man as John Dolway? This is
what lie meant when we parted at West-ove- r

last month in such a nurry, and I had
to come home to take care of mother. He
said he should write me and tell me about t
his plans, and so it seems I was one ot
them. I didn't dream of such a thing
then, and how heavy hearted I was
because I thought lie was only my
friend, and this is what has come of
three weeks of summer sunshine at
Westover. But " A sudden thought
struck Joe , that for a moment made her
turn pale. "I don't believe he knows
that I am a shop-gir- l, and that we are so
poor. I was so glad to forget all aliout
work that I don't believe I ever mentioned
it, and unless Aunt Molly did, he don't
know. Never mind, I'll write him all
about it before I give him his answer; but
he is so noble I don't believe it will make

bit of difference. Anyhow, if it does, a
I'm well rid of him ; for if he can't love me
when I work, he can't love me at all."

This hist thought did not trouble Joe
much, and all day she was as light-heart- ed

a bird. Thtt night, long after the other
girls were asleep, Joe sal writing her an-

swer to I ol way. From the length ot time
took, from tlie numtier of quires of pajier

that were spoiled, and the grave,
face of the writer, the looker-o- n might

have been forgiven the supposition that
weighty matters of state wen under con-
sideration. And the supposition would
not have been far from right ; for the heart

woman's kingdom, and is it not a mat-
ter of weighty consideration when she sur-
renders it into another's keeping? The
next morning the white-winge-d messenger
was sent on its way, and Joe, hugging tier
secret close, set to work with a will to
keep up the spirits and the fortunes of the
Stillman lamily.

It was no easy tak to prepare a trous-
seau out of the limited allowance; but Joe
worked with nimble fingers far into the
night, and made up for scant quantity bv
superior neatness and tate. Only those
who have been plawl in similar positions
can tell how much can be made out of al-

most nothing, with ttie addition of a little
patience and ingenuity. Old dresses th.t
had txH-- dispatched to the garret as be-vo-

all prescntability once more saw the
light of day, to tie, by some sort of leger- -
demain, suddenly developed into marvels j

of prettiness ; and one old silk that Ade- -
laide had worn for a " second-be- st " for
inree winters was prei-sc- u mio
reconverted by Miss Stillman and Joe into

lirst-tie- st for Iaura, and out of eight
really handsome dresses that composed
Laura's wardrobe, only two were new.
Laura told Kalph of this one day when he
was insiiecting the array, with something
of pride in her voice But when Kalph
asked who had been the maker, she was
obliged to confess to a simple superintend-
ence. "That is," she explained, with a
laugh, "I looked on wtiile mother and Joe
worked. Joe says engaged people don't
amount to anything, anyway."

Which assertion Kalph, of course, dis-

puted.
At last everything was ready, and Laura,

arrayed in the coveted traveling-dress- , felt
at ease about ttie legality of the marriage.
A wedding is always a solemn tiling, let
there be ever so much happiness in it, and
no one noticed except the mother how ex-
tremely pale and weary-eye- d Joe was
looking. And even the anxious mother
only saw overwork in the pale f:ice and
distrnil manner. Not one among them
guessed the true reason why Joe burst
into tears as the ceremony was being said,
nor why, when it was all over, she rushed
away without a word of congratulation for
bride or groom. Poor Joe crep off to her
room to stay until the good-bye- s were
said, and then she heard Laura and
Ralph asking for her. She went down to
be kissed by both, and told to rest a
whole month", for she was looking shock-
ingly.
, " When I come back, Joe, I shall expect
to find you your old rosy self," were Lau-

ra's parting words.
But somehow Joe did not grow back

into her old self again. Even when she
had put away all hope, and knew that
henceforth John Dolway must be to heras
one dead, she did not regain her old

Instead of her former frank
credulity, which led her to believe in
every one's honesty, came a doubt and dis-
trust of even those whom she loved. It
came at List to be a subject of remark
among her sisters that Joe was a skeptic.
But it was in this alone that she was
etianged ; in all else, in her kindness, pa-

tience and industry, she was still the old
Joe, and though they all marveled, none
dared to ask what had brought about the
change. Joe's Westover experience had
never been mentioned by tier, and for
this reason no one knew of John lolway,
nor of the letter that had never been

The truth is, John Dolway was a cow-
ard. 1 le had become infatuated with Joe's
freshness ami intelligence, but the feel-

ing that he dignified by the name of pride
would not admit of his marrying a shop-
girl, and so, somewhat regretfully, to do
him justice, he let the letter remain unan--I
swered, while all the beauty died out of
Joe's life.

With many privations the winter wore
awav, Joe aud Adelaide working late and
early, and the mother and Annie using all
tiieir ingenuity to " make both euds meet."
But the spring brought more work. Mrs.
Stillman took a school again, and having
reinstated Hallelujah, Annie found time to
earn quite a little sum by stitching for a
ladies' furnishing-house- . By June the
Stillman fortunes were looking up a little
and Adelaide-obtaine- leave of absence
for a tew weeks' visit at Westover, at Aunt
Molly's. Joe had been pressed to go, but
declined, and all through the hot summer
months she worked steadily away without
a complaint. But the over-exertio- n told
on her; before the summer was half gone
she had begun to grow wan and heavy-eye- d

; yet she would not give up.
Now it happened that Mr. James Hick-

man, the junior member of the firm oi
Hickman Bros., a handsome,

bachelor of forty, had long watched
wi:h quiet but unfailing interest the for-
tunes of the Stillman family, and seeing
the brave, courageous spirit with which
the girls met their misfortunes, had taken
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it upon himelf to fall in love with both
Addie and Joe. It had been a great puz-
zle to him to know which of the sisters he
really admired the most, but beholding
Joe grow pale from care and overwork,
his sympattietic heart soon decided in her
favor, and he was not long thereafter in
bearing testimony of this. Little baskets
of fruit, delicate clusters of fragrant exot-
ics, selected with exquisite taste, and o"ca-sion- al

volumes of iioetry, soon found
themselves at Mrs. Stillman 's door for Miss
Joe, with Mr. Hickman's compliments
hidden somewhere amongst them ; and Joe
would acknowh dge them with a grateful
word, but no heightening of color, or hap-
py lighting of ttie eyes.

One day Mr. Hickman missed her from
her place, and upon dispatching a messen-
ger to learn the cause, was met by the an-

nouncement that Miss Stillman was very
ill with brain fever. Somehow, he was
never able to tell the precise manner of his
transportation, but Mr. Hickman lound
himself in Mrs. Stillman's parlor, explain-
ing to that lady how much he loved her
daughter, and asking to be allowed the
privilege of doing something for her com-
fort and welfare.

This Mrs. Stillman found herself almost
compelled to grant, and for the three
weeks of Joe's serious illness, lie haunted
the house like a shadow, bringing so much
comfort into it, that the good lady became
quite anxious lest Joe should, in one of
her perverse moods, refuse to give him
the reward of his kindness. But as Joe
came back to reason, Mr. Hickman's visits
became less frequent, he trying to content
himself with little messages of flowers
and fruit.

It was the second week of Joe's conval-
escence, and ttie pale and pretty invalid, in

pink wrapper, was taking her first whole
hour of sitting up in an easy chair, when
Mr. Hickman presented himself with a
desperate resolve in his heart. He really
could not wait any longer; his hungry
heart must have something to feed on or
tie should go wild. In the event of a re-

fusal he was prepared to do almost any of
e approved tilings that rejected lovers

are supposed to do. Seriously, however,
this thought had troubled him agreat deal,
for Joe had never given him a single word
of encouragement.

As lie entered the little sitting-roo-

Joe held out her hand to him with a
brighter smile upon her face than he re-

membered having seen there for some
months. This seemed to be a good augu-
ry, and he took the chair which Joe offered
liim, witli a very comfortable feeling
of satisfaction. A little desultory con-
versation, and then the two relapsed
into silence, and a very eloquent one
alter a while, for Joe looks up to find
Mr. Hickman's eyes fixed upon her with

look she cannot mistake, and following
close upon the look comes an outstretched
hand and ttie words :

44 Dear Joe, if you knew how much I
love you."

And Joe takes the hand and says :

" I can guess."
After which neither speaks for some

seconds, Mr. Hickman looking very happy
the meanwhile, until an unpleasant
thought seems to strike him, and lie asks
quickly :

44 But you love me a little, don't you,
Joe?"

To which Joe replies: "Yes, but I'm
not at all acquainted with you."

44 You shall have a lifetime for that,
darling," and a tender, reverent kiss marks
the beginning of an acquaintance that shall
grow happier with each second of time.

44 Do you believe in second love?" Joe
kwl suddenly.

asMr. Hickman gives an amused look into
the face that is raised to his, and answers,
Yankee-lik- e :

44 Why do ask?"
44 Becaiise-"-becau- se you are not the first

one I ever loved."
"I know it."
Joe's eyes are raised in puzzled inquiry.
44 You "talked about one John Dolway in

your delirium, and I was terribly afraid
vou had let the rascal break your heart,
but you haven't."

44 No ; he wasn't worth breaking one's
heart over," and very quietiy, without a
word of regret, but with many a happy
smile for the tender eyes watching her.
Joe tells her story and she ends it m
this wise : 44 1 suppose his fear of Mrs.
Grundy wouldn't let him marry a shop-
girl."

44 For which I am very thankful. If you
hadn't been a shop-gir- l, I am afraid 1

should never have known how much
womanliness there is in the world, and,
pertiaps, if it hadn't been for those later
misfortunes, I never would have learned
how much of this womanliness lay in vou,
and not learning this, I might not have
teamed a sweeter lesson. So u see what
adversity has done for you," adds Mr.
Hickman, with truly masculine vanity.

" Which, translated, means that I am to
thank adversity for the loss of a poor lover,
and the finding of abetter one," and Joe
looks up with an unusual smile.

44 Exactly," answers Mr. Hickman.
But this was only the preface to Joe's

second courtship. The courtship itselt
lasted through all the years of life that re-

mained to her. Toledo Blade.

Useless Machinery.

I would desire in this article to open the
eyes of my brother farmers to the subject
of useless machinery. We see around us
the extravagance in" the purchase and care
of machinci y, and see that we need a re-

form. Many thousands of dollars are ex-
pended annually in the purchase of useless
machinery, palmed off on the unsuspecting
tanner by the oily-tongn- and unprinci-
pled agents, peddlers and patent-righ- ts

men. It is asserted by some that
the agents of machinery and agricultural
implements are a great blessing to the per-
sons who use such articles, on the princi-
ple that tliey are ignorant of the use and
lienelits of tlie improved machinery which
is being introducd from lime to time. But
such a theory is absurd. I think the farm-
ers intelligent and thorough-goin- g enough
to seek the manufactories and canvass ttie
merits of the different machines offered,
and supply themselves with such labor-savin-g

implements as tliey consider eco-
nomical. Under the present system an
agent comes along with a very oily tongue,
a pretty good knowledge of human na
ture, and an aptness to discern the weak
side of tlie farmer, and is determined to
sell a machine if lie has to spend days for
it (and he can well aflord to siend much
time by the profits he gets). He
exhibits his machine, or engrav
ings, or samples of it, descants
upon its stiK'rior merits, displays a string
ot certificates ot leading men in its
favor, and finally leaves with your order
for a machine. In many cases the pur
chaser Is cheated, and lie curses the agent--
pays for the machine, and throws the use
less anicie aside. J ust glance around you.
and at nearly every house you will find a
churn, washing-machin- e, a corn cultivator,
and many other machines of like charac-
ter, which are never used because of their
worthlessness. And as there is a system
already inaugurated to purchase direct
from the manufacturer at greatly reduced
prices, many persons will be influenced to
purchase by the remarkably low prices, as
compared with tne tornier pnee. iney
will thereby be induced to purchase be--
v.i'ir iiij infill iiira. lieu un
did implements would answer the purpose
just as well. Let us. in all cases, try a new
invention before we invest, and if we find
it well adapted to our purpose, inform our
brother fanners of its merits, through our
favorite papers ; and we may also discuss
tiieir merits with profit in the grange and
club. The manufacturers ni iy advertise
their wares through the same papers and
send samples of tiieir machines to the
different granges and clubs for their in-

spection, and thereby Keep up a direct
communication between the producer anil
consumer, with profit to both. Corres-
pondence Iowa Homestead.

A Stickeh A bottle of mucilage.
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Home Talk.

A great deal of nonsense is written,
nowadays, about the exjiense of living.
For instance, in a schedule taken from a
"poor but deserving" man's actual expen-
diture for a week, was the item of one
pound of coffee, and the man's expenses
were held up before the public to show
that the working-clas- s (ttie very poor, of
course), could hardly live on the money
they received. Now, I know people of
moderate means who live well, and use
only one pound of coffee a month, and
from my own experience in housekeeping,
I conclude the poor man mentioned above
had not a New England girl for a wife.

It is because poor people, especially
jvoor men's wives, are ignorant and will
not try to learn, that everything they earn
is eaten up. Aside from the rent." it is
cheaper living in New York City than in
the inland towns and cities (I speak from
experience, having tried both), and if city
girls, both rich and poor, would only pay
a little moreattention to household duties ;
or. if they were ignorant when married,
wijildtryto learn something afterward,
au get up a little enthusiasm over their
breakfasts and dinners, and make the
most of everything, instead of moaning
and groaning" because their precious lily
hands must be soiled a little, we should, !

believe, hear less about poverty. In every
household it is the wife who can let the
most money slip through her fingers for
"necessities." as the husband thinks, and
in not making palatable dishes of w hat is
"left over." If you cannot do this, if you
know of nothing, and can invent nothing
but "boarding-hous- e hash" to make of
your cold meat, then you had best break
up your home and "be genteel'' and board.
I have often admired the ingenuity shown
by many city women in remodeling and
making over their wardrobes, and have
woudered why they did not apply the
same skill in the culinary department.
Girls of the poor and medium classes,
reared in New York City, as a rule, make
dreadfully shiftless housekeepers. All
they seem to think of is a tine dress
for their backs, and a diamond ring for
their fingers, as many of them have, truly.
There are many New England country
girls here ; some of them are rich, and
some are poor ; but, go where you will
among them, you will find cleanliness,
thrift, economy and knowledge of what
is going on in the world around them.
They are not afraid of work, and they take
great pride in a well-order- house.
Somehow, their blessed mothers, who
may be even now living in comfortable
poverty up among the Connecticut hills,
have instilled such industrious habits into
them, and have taught them so much of
life and living, that when they marry and
have children of their own they are pre-
pared to bring them up to be men and wo-
men, not fops and fashionable ladies,
thank God ! Perhaps I, a New England
woman, have no right to say this ; but I
think I have, for I have known many of
my clan, aud 1 have a just pride in their
virtues.

It is the penny saved, more than the
penny earned, that enriches ; it is the sheet
turned when the lirst threads break that
wears the longest ; it is the damper closed
when the cooking is done that stops the
dollars from dropping into the coal-bi- n ; it
is the lamp or gas turned low when not in
use that gives you pin-mon- for the
month ; it is the care in making the cotl'ee
that makes three spoonfuls go as far as a
teacupful. ordinarily; it is the walking of
one or six blocks, instead of taking a car
or omnibus, that adds strength to your
body and money to your purse ; it is the
careful mending of each week's wash that
gives ease to your conscience and length
of days to your garments ; and. last of all,
it is the constant care exercised over every
part ot your household, and constant en
deavor to improve aud apply your tiest
powers to your work, that alone gives
peace and prosperity to the family.
Springfield Mass.) Republican.

The Czar's Exclusiveness.

The Czar is a personage about as easy of
approach as a Mikado of Japan. It is re
lated by one correspondent, with hated
breath, that Count Schouvaloff, Chief of
the Gendarmerie, "speaks with the Em-
peror every day, as few or none may do."
A remark is imputed to the Duchess of
Edinburgh which throws some light on
the dread mysteries of roval life in Kussia.
She could not understand, she said, atter a
few weeks of English experience, how the
royal family here could admit the nobility
to such familiar intercourse with them.
Had she heard w hat cronies the l'nnce ot
Wales and the Duke of Sutherland are, and
that the latter has a key to the private door
to the grounds of Marlborough House,
hard by his own more magnificent Stafford
House? In Kussia, said the positive mind-
ed young Duchesg, we do not look upon
our nobility as belonging to the same caste
as ourselves, nor ever admit them to social
equality. We do not visit them. Some-
times, when the Emperor is traveling, he
occupies a nobleman's house, because it is
better than a hotel, but in that case lie
takes possession of it as his own, and uses
it as such so long as he likes ; then he goes
away, and the noble thinks himself hon-
ored by his imperial master's condescen-
sion. London Letter to N. Y. Tribune.

A Curious Will.

Martin O. Walker, one of the oldest and
wealthiest citizens of Chicago, died last
week. His will, which is published else-
where, is a most extraordinary document.
It places all his property, valued at about
a million dollars, in the hands of four
trustees ; directs that they shall pay each
of his two sons annuities, which shall not
be less than $300 nor more than $5,0fM), but
within these limits gives absolute discre-
tion to the trustees ; provides that the es-

tate shall be divided among tlie grand
children of the testator upon ttie death of
his sons; and, failing issue trorn his sons,
that it shall be kept intact for twenty-on- e

years, and then be used for benevolent pur-
poses, according as tlie trustees may direct.
Tlie trustees have almost absolute power
over the property. They may sell, ex-
change, or convert it during the lifetir.-.- e

of the sons, and in case of their decease
without issue, will still hold it in posses-
sion for twenty-on- e years. In all the re-

cords of the English Chancery courts there
can be found few more eccentric wills than
the one which we have epitomized. Its
provisions have astonished all of the per-
sons immediately concerned, and its publi-
cation will doubtless furnish food for the
gossips tor some time to come. Chicago
Tribune, June 2.

A Hint to Young Men.
In 1855 a young gentleman registered

his name in tlie largest hotel in tlie city of
Louisville, Ky. He had a pretty good
wardrobe, such as young men usuaiij
have, including a gold watcli and chain.
He was in search of occupation. At the
expiration of two weeks he took an in-

ventory of his personal effects : "Out of
work and no business." He had a brief
interview with the proprietor of the hotel.
His trunk was left as security for his board
bill; he hypothecated his watch for the
loau of $10, and having kissed the tip-en- d

of his coral fingers to a kind and synipa- -
i.. .,.i, i.i ,uinr fnr rh

IIe found "bottom" on Water
street, where a steamer was being

of cotton by Dutchmen, negroes,
and Yankees. Having purchased a heavy
pair of boots, a blue shirt and overalls, he
commenced rolling and piling cotton at
the rate of 5 cents per bale. In hree
weeks he was promoted to the position of
"marker." with a salary of $45 per month,
and at the expiration of nine months he
had a riirhttogrow mellow over a salary of
$125 per month. To-da-y this gentleman
is one of the largest business operators in
Bay street.

A tenor in Vienna is said to have au
abnormal formation ot the vocal organs
whereby he is able to sing two notes siiuul- -

i tancoikJy.

ANGE.
18, 1874.

The Prostrate Stale.

We published, the other day, a letter
from South Carolina, which shows that
the sheriff' and the auctioneer are about toj
complete the work of the negro elector
ana tne carpet-na- g otiiceiiouier. l ne iair-e- st

portions of the Suite will be sold for
taxes, and when ttie proceeds have passed
in regular order from the swarm of col-
lectors to the larger swarm of thieves who
imposed the. taxes and impatiently wait
to realize them, we suppose there will be
auother levy, another sale, and another
steal, until nobody will buy at any price.
When that point is reached the State may
begin the slow process of recuperation.
When the cloud of vultures find nothing
left to feed upon they will rise and settle
elsewhere. South Carolina will be liber-
ated from her alien oppressors when she is
no longer worth plundering, when her
fields are naked, and her cities grass
grown.

But the carpet-bage- cr will have bis
curse behind. He will stuff' his pockets
and pass on, btt the blight that he brought
will remain perhaps forever. He has im-

poverished whites and negroes alike.
If ttie Pinckneys, and Moultries, and
Suniters are posted among delinquent
tax-paye- whose estates are a:;teJ lo
satisfy his greed, so is Sambo Bonaparte.
He has taught ttie ancient blue bloods that
trilling with the best government the
world ever saw is, after ail, no light mat-
ter a lesson which iu common candor we
are eonielled to say might have been de-

livered at less cost to the public Treasury.
But he has taught the negro politics : and
unless he would line corn or pick cotton
he must of necessity continue the new
business long after his former master has
departed to otiier fields of labor. Ttie
black voters are there in overwhelming
numbers. They look upon the ballot first
as an instrument of vengeance, and last as
a means of support. Except this they
have nottiing valuable in the world ; anil
they will use it to reduce the former own-
ers of the soil to their own level. The
latter, according to our correspondent,
feel even now the shadow of barbarism
closing over the State.

What, then, is to be done? Appeal to
the country at large? The friend of the
carpet-bagg- er is in power. His bayonets
sustain him; his officers conspire with and
encourage him; Congress legislates in his
favor; and the surest reliance of ttie party
is this black vote. The President turned
the South Carolina taxpayers away with
hot words and a malignant sneer, but he
heard Wliittemore and his congregation
of representative thieves with encouraging
smiles and gracious attention. Is not
Grant President? and is not John Patter-
son Senator?

But the South Carolinians have turned
their faces to the wail too soon. Theirs
lias been but a stiort struggle of ten years.
They should reflect that the barbarism
which approacties them is of a kind that is
not ameliorated bv time. There is no in- -
stance on record where a body of white
people, naving once iaueu imuer uie uoiu- -

mation ot bai barous or semi-ba- r barons
negroes, ever emerged from the house of
bondage and darkness. They may amal-
gamate and degenerate, but they never
rise. We certainly shall not tie accused of
any prejudice against negroes on account
of "color or previous condition of servi-
tude;" but this is not a question between
handing a Slate over to educated negroes
or retaining it in the hands of educated
whites. If any uncivilized race is to have
it for a possession, the claim of the Afri-cm- ii

is doubtless the best. But is the Af-

rican claim so imperative in point of jus-
tice that it is entitled, irrespective of all
consequences, to the aid and countenance
of the Republican party and the Federal
Government? We ask" for the taxpayers
of South Carolina only a fair field and no
favor. A'. I". Sun.

Take it Straight.

The Democracy of Missouri have no
need of mincing or mixing their policy
with any or compromise
promises during the coming campaign.
They have the power to act as they choose ;

they are entirely unfettered ; the party is
made up of better material than can tie
found outside of it, and the necessity for a
non-partis- course exi-t- s only in the
imaginations of a few soreheads who think
that tiieir superior qualifications and intel-
ligence have not been fully appreciated and
sufficiently rewarded by their party. Ego-
tism is the principal ingredient of the man
who can see no honesty nor political in-

tegrity in the masses of his party. Ask
him who is tlie immaculate one able and
qualified to lead tlie people in the crusade
against parties, and he cannot tell you.
He can only answer that he is tired of the
old order of things and that he intends to
exert his influence to secure a rupture in
the ranks of tlie party that ha always
fostered and protected his interests, and
perhaps ofkn honored him with its confi-

dence and support.
There are a few of such growlers in

various parts of ttiis State, but ttie circle
of their influence is, happily, very small.
Their restlessness is not contagious,
and the fallacy of their arguments
is so plain that no converts will be
made to their faith. These men be-

lieve that all men are corrupt save
themselves, and. as ttie leadership of
the new party, according to their own
reasoning, should devolve upon none but
honest men, they of course become its

pioneers, and in conse-
quence the only proper persons to fill the
offices. Truly, the very egotism and
brazen effrontery of such men should be
sufficient to convince the people that their
motives are far from pure. A man leaves
a country tiecause he does not prosper in
it. and for the same reason a disappointed
office-seek- er leaves a party. Such men
should consider one thing, that if their
friends do not deem them worthy to tie
elevated to otllciid position, it is iiardly
probable that strangers will take them up.
We would warn all parties to watch these
chronic growlers, and to put no trust in
their promises. Anv Democrat can see
that it is a suicidal policy to make com-

promises and concessions when none are
reouired of us bv our enemies, or due to
them. Stand up to the rack, fellow-Dem- o

crats, tight as of old under our ancient
banner, and upon every field victory will
be ours. Do not listen to those who
talk of a new party, for that means treason
to our own. The principles of our party
have never been a bitter draught, so let u?
stand squarely up and take it straight.

Kansas City Times.

The President and Public Opinion.

Grant takes pains to remind honest and
decent citizens everywhere, bv his removal
of Cluss, that he is the same President who
appointed Shepherd, and has obstinately
kept him in office; who appointed and still
retains Kichardson in spite of ttie Sanborn
rascalities: who appointed Murphy and
rewarded his misbehavior with a public
letter of compliment; who sent Lett to
New York and kept hun in since alter his
wholesale blunder had been proved ; who
sustained Casey when convicted of outrage
ous misconduct, and rewarded mm dv re
appointment: who keeps m otflje i'ost- -

master Fillev of St. Louis, convicted of a
live per cent, assessment of his clerks;

Banfield, convicted of partici
pation in the Sanborn swindle; Schenck
with tiis " Little Emma" job. Kobeson
with his Secor iob. and Creswell with his
Chorpenning job. No other American Ad--
miiiiftration has ever been mixed up with

dirty piece of business as this manage- -so a
. , . ... . , . ..r t i r i - 1 1 1,

meni ci me noaru oi ruiuic "ihu hi
District of Columbia. The appointment
of Cooke was a scandal, because tlie
President must have known that tlie
position would inevitably give the Gover
nor enormous power io lavor ine oann

i which tie was interested. But when tlie
hink had failed, the Government hav
ing lost by the failure, and Cooke had
withdrawn from office, with a degree
of respect for the of public

i hie which lucbardson, Sawyer, Banlield.
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Creswell, Robeson, Casey, or Shepherd
himself would now do well to imitate, the
President selected as Governor the man
whose little linger hail h-c- thicker than
his predecessor's loins. Of the disgusting
scandiils which have resulted from this
most scandalous select on. the country
needs no more information. If 'other
proof is needed to legally convict Gov.
Shepherd of willful participation in frauds,
no other is needed toeonvineeall intelligent
readers that he disgraces his position, and
would instantly be removed by any Ires-ide-nt

who had respect for pubiic opinion.
Yet. instead of removing him, the Presi-
dent actually insults Congress by remov-
ing tlie only member of the Board of Puti-li- c

Works who had been honest enough
to testify against him.

The truth Ls that President Grant lias no
respect for public opinion. He has out-
raged it repeatedly ever since his first elec-
tion, and the people them-vlve- s have
taught him to believe th..t lie can do so
with absolute impunity. They have per-
suaded him that tie may trample upon the
law, as he has done so often in taking mon-
ey from the Treasury without appropria-
tion by Congress; that liu may ilefy the
Constitution as he did in the Saii Do-

mingo business; that he may trample
upon the rights of States as he did in the
Louisiana business ; that he may openly
league with the most notorious swindlers
in political life as with Butler. Cameron,
Murphy, and Kellogg; that he may sur-
round himself with a dense atmosphere of
corruption and fraud ; and that he will
nevertheless have power to control con-
ventions and elections. Chicago Tribune.

A Brief History of One of the Most
Diabolical Crimes ou Record.

From the Kansas City Times.
Arthur Winner was convicted on last

Thursday, at Wichita, of murder in the
first degree. The crime was committed
on the 25th of last December, the circum-
stances of which were so shocking as still
to be fresh in ttie public mind. He and
McNutt, his partner in tlie crime, were
engaged in painting in this city. They
grew weary ottoilit'ig from day to day to
make an honest living, and conceived ttie
idea of growing rich suddenly. McNutt
being a married man, they determined to
have his life insured for the benefit of his
wife, then murder a man who should per-
sonate McNutt, who should conceal him-
self until the insurance money was paid.
Wichita was selected as the place for per
petruting this deed, as it was supposed to
be a place where crime could be commit-
ted with impunity. The insurance policy
was taken on McNutt's life last fall, and
he, with Winner, soon after repaired to
Wichita.

They rented a shop in that city and be-

gan tlie painting business in which the.
were doing well. Tliey, however, were
not there to prosecute that business.
They immediately begau the canvass for a
suitable victim. A number of painters
were written to come to Wichita, as there
were "splendid openings" for business.
Finally one Sevier was picked upon as the
proper victim for cremation. Winner
came to this city for his man. and borrow-
ed tlie money of a friend with which he
started to take him to Wichita. When
they arrived at Topeka the money gave
out and Sevier laid over, engaging to do
some work tor D. II. Copson.
Winner, however, went ou to
Wichita and immediately telegraphed hack
a money order to Sevier at Topeka. In a
few days Sevier continued his journey,

at Wichita on the night of tlie 25th
of December. He was never seen alive af-

ter. That night the paint-sho- p in which
McNutt and Winner were quartered was
bunied. Soon after the alarm of fire was
given Winner was found on the stairway
in the rear of the building, with feet up
and bead down, m a pretended tiu-con-

scious condition. lie bad a slight wound
on his head, a scratch ou his arm aud on
his side. He was taken across the street,
where he feigned unconsciousness. Stim-
ulants were given by physicians, but lie
became conscious before they had time to
operate upon the system. When the fire
was extinguished the cremated remains oi

man were found winch could not lie iden
tified.

McNutt was missing, and at the Coron
er's inquest Winner claimed to lie able to
identity the corpse as that ol .nc.Mitt. Mis--
picions were aroused that there had been
foul play. A letter from Mrs. McNutt to
her husband was opened, which contained
an exhortation to him to drop Winner and
give up the idea ot committing the crime.
as "she would rather work tier fingers off'
than obtain money in that way." Search
for McNutt was immediately instituted.
Id a short tune a letter lrom
one of ttie parties who had been invited to
go to Wichita by McNutt, stating that he,
no utt, could be iounu on a iarm near
Smitliville, Mo. The officers from Wichita
immediately went to Clay county, arrest
ed McNutt, and took him to Wichita. He
and Winner both stood their prrliiniuary
examination, and were hound over to ap--

ear at the present term of ttie court, held
n Sedgwick county. inner was taken

to Cottonwood halls lor sate keepui
McNutt and his wife were taken to Topeka
and placed in the Shawnee county jail.
ins wile was aitcrwaru taken bacK to
Wichita .where she has since remained in
::h:irge of tlie marshal of Wichita. Winner
was also removed to Topeka where he re
mained m company with McNutt until the
18th ult., when they were taken to ich-

ita for trial. Tlie counsel for the defense
ndeavored to obtain a change of venue.

failing in which separate trials were de
manded,

Winner was tried first, the trial lasting
nbout one week. Alter the case was con- -
luded the jury were but three hours in

finding a verdict of guilty of murder in tlie
urst degree.

McNutt will be tried next. Ihe same
evidence that convicted Winner will con
vict McNutt. However, it is claimed that
there are circumstances indicating clearly
that McNutt was urged to the conimis.-io- n

of this crime by Winner. It is hardly
possible that a jury can be found that will
find McNutt guilty of a less crime than
that of which inner stands convicted.

The entire history of the case, from the
conception of tlie crime until terminated in
the revolting holocaust ol last Uecenibcr,
presents one of the most cold-bloode-d, dia
bolical attempts to secure money at the
expense of human lite ever recorded.

. l; . .1... I r I' ... . 1 ,": --.vccoriiing io me laws oi i.insu., n in
ner will have to be confined In the peni
tentiary for the term ot one year before he
can suffer the death penalty, wtiich will
undoubtedly be hu sentence

Grant After a Third Term.

Thoughtful men in Washington, men of
the coolest and most calculating judg
ments, interested men, do regard Gen.
Grant as an aspirant for a third term.
This is a lact which no candid,

correspondent will pretend to deny.
Geu. Grant has held tlie Kepuoucan

party betweeti his thumb and forefinger
ever since he came into power. He has
suubbed and baulked, ere sed and bossed
its leading politicians without stmt. 1 et
he is the stromrest mau in America to-da-

and there is not a Republican in Congress
who dares defy hiin. Nay, ne mmsen de-

fies public opinion at his pleasure. Cour

A phbtty young woman of Louisville
named Pauline noted for the
beauty ot her hair, which'had reached the
unusual length of 5 Iwt. a few bights age
was awakened about 2 o'clock in the
morning, experiencing a sensation as if
some one was combing her hair, which
was loose about her shoulders. As she
awoke she saw two men leave the room.
When consciousness returned she aroused
the family. Her mother on entering smelt
chloroform, and found that her daughter's
hair had been cut from the right side of
her head, that on the left side being neatly
combed.

PC5GE'T rABAURArilS.

Dox Piatt savs shrewdly: "Humor U
to a newspaper what a tail is to a kite
very absurd, but very necessary to its as-

cension."
What Is the difference between a Jew

and a lawyer? Ttie one gets his law fron
the prophets, and the other his profits
from the law.
' Why are the ladies the biggest thieves in
existence : Because they steel their pettl-eoat- s,

bone tiieir stays, crib their babies,
and hook their dresses.

A CAiTioca Evansville reporter, in
speaking of a man both of whose legs were
cut off by a railroad tram, says: "He will
probably be a cripple for life."

To see how eagerly a human being will
catch at a straw, it is not necessary to wit-

ness a drowning. The phenomenon of
the straw is immersed in a tumbler.

44 Papdy, my boy," said a gentleman to
an Irishman, whom he observed fishing
away at a deep pool, "that must be a fav-

orite stream for trout." "Faith and sure
it must be ttiat same, for I have been
standing here ttiis three hours, and not
one of 'em will come out of it."

"That's the sort of umbrella that peo-
ple appropriate, or, in other words, hook,"
said Sniggler to a companion one morn-
ing, showing a very handsome silk para-
chute. "Yes." reloined his companion,
quietly, "I thought so when I saw you
holding it."

How to Find Orr Anon It. We inade
the statement that advertisements are very
generally read. If any one of a practical
turn of mind desires to test tlie accuracy
of such a statement, and at tlie same time
learn the (flirt of advertising on business,
let him advertise in two lines in the most
obscure part of some newspaper that he
wants to buy a dog. If he docs not want
tlie visitations this will bring him. let him
insert a line in tlie midst of a tmtch of
other advertisements tliaf. be will no longer
pay his wife's bilU and then go about
among lus acquaintances ami observe u
there is anything peculiar in tiieir manner
that would seem to indicate that they reau
the notice. Louisrille Courier-Journa- l.

A mathkmattcal person writes to onu
of the papers to say, that "it Columbus
when he first came to America tiad put
away one cent and not disturbed it until
to-da-v it would nave amounted io inetmiu
of $0s7,0S,J.!0:.,:t." If this is true it is n
great pity the idea never occurred to

He milit have had a ni litlln
fortune to comfort him in his old age. But
is it true ? That deiK-nds-

, of course, upon
where he would have put it. Old Star-buck- le

of Berks county, Penn., several
years ago read in an almanac that money
would double itselt by compound interest
in eleven years if it were put away and
left untouched. Accordingly. Starbuekie
put S'.KIO in a tin box and buried it in his
cellar. He permitted it to remain ttiere
for eleven years, and then he dug it out
with the confident expectation that tlie
amount in the box would lie $1,800. But
it wasn't, and Mr. Starbuekie now oniy
considers the science of arithmetic a trans
parent fraud, but lie don t repose any eon-fideii- ee

in ttie almanac wheu it says Sun
day comes on the first day of the week.
Max A deter.

lie Yearned to be a Reporter.

He came no tlie four pair of stairs Sat
urday liiorniiisr. and as soon as he had re
covered bis breath he wanted to know it
the Free Press would like to engage anoth
er reporter. He said he hadn t had mucli
experience, but he said it in a tone which
meant to convey uie iiiea mm ne mm-- -

business. He was tall and thin, had on a
plug hat which looked as if it had been
run over by a drove of mules, his collar
had sweat "through and his bandana hand
kerchief was remarkable for the many
revasses in it. His boots were red with

old age, and Ins pants were stutlcd into
the tons. Nevertheless, bis tace was one
to command attention, and his tones were
respectful. In reply lie was told that
there was always room at tlie top of tiie
profession, just as Daniel W ebster told a
young lawyer once upon a time. He said
lie uioilglll lour stories iiiu an mnnn a--

near the top of a profession as a fellow
could get, tut his joke was too old to
laugh at. He didn t want much pay, ne
said, liis object being to identify himself
with some growing journal aim ici me
fleeting years bring him wealth and laurels.
He was but nineteen years old, and he had
plenty of tune. He said he could sit up
three nights running, ingratiate himself
into the atlections of the police in one
brief hour, and he knew the firemen and
the captains of the fcrrv-lioa- ts would love
him on sight, lie could report anyining.
be said, frem a dog-tig- ht to a regatta, and
he wrote a lightning hand. He was used
to religious meetings, knew all about
nedical conventions, and would go lor
woman sullrage or become a i ranger,
just as the paper desired. He preferred, he
aid. to work all nay and an mgiii ; om

the office had a rule requiring a man to
sleep three or four hours out of the twenty-tou- r,

he would oliey.
He promised much more, ami ins tones

he talked. He was
being consumed by a burning ambi
tion to wield a il. and tire-wat- er

had no effect upon him. He was "up" in
grammar, posted in pin ts, and as for his-

tory, lie could repeat every important
event from the hour ttie twiy stood on the
burning deck down to Mi I'erkins' light
with the "Fat Contributor." He had
brought along a few specimens of what he
could do faint efforts scratched off with
chain-lightni- velocity. He handed one
over. It read :

" Mchdb! ! ! Aboute ten o'clock last nit the
cry of murder wan lit m on one ol our iune
Htrwts, ami as uauaJ the police was not in site.
The erii-- was se vnl times, being1 ennff
to cunlle Ihe bloou oi u,e nravwi man uh
lived, i ur new reporter ut once "

The item was quietly handed back to
him. and he was iufonned that Detroit was
not his home. His talents were too much
for the town too many years in advance
of it. They couldn't appreciate him here.
Out in Chicago nearer the setting sun
ttiey were standing round on the corners
looking for such men.

44 You hain't loolin'. stranger?" lie
asked, his face expressing the gravest
anxiety.

No, "he could depend on it. It was a
solemn thing to fool with a young man
just starting out in life, and it was also
against office rules.

44 And Chicago is is ?"
44 Just two hundred and eighty-fou- r

miles west of Detroit."
" Good-by- e, stranger," he continued, as

he rose up and picked up his bundle and
put the end of his big cane under the strap.
"I'm very much obleeged to you. and if
I don't walk it in four days it's because
the railroad-tie- d gives out.' Vtiroit Free
Press.

Prevention of Sunstroke.

As the heated term is now upon us, we
give the following specific for sunstroke,
which may save from illness or death
many whose occupation compels them to
be in the field or on the street :

44 About a year since I saw in a newspa-
per an account of a case of sunstroke,
written by the party himself. After suf-

fering a long time from the attack, and
having to a considerable degree recovered,
he experienced suffering even from the
rays of the moon. This led hiin to reflec-

tion that it was not altogether the heat of
the sun that produced prostration. After
mucli research, he discovered that tlie in-

jury came from the chemical ray. and not
from the heat ray. He was guided to this
by observing the' fact that a photograph
could not be taken through a hollow glass.
Accordingly he lined his hat with two
lining3 one of orange yellow to arrest
ttie chemical ray, and one of green to ar-

rest the heat ray. Thus prepared, he
went where the rays of the sun were most
intense with perfect impunity. It i3 well
known that the nesro is seldom sunstruck.
The cob r of his skin over the skull being
of the orange yellow, may assist in ac-

counting for the fact. I lined my hat with
green and orange yellow paper and had
confidence enough in the truth of the the-

ory to neglect my umbrella, which I had
never done before. I mentioned it to
many, who tried it also, and in many cases
that came under my observation they uni-

formly that the oppressive heat
or the sun upon me nean was inucu

Syracuse (S. Y.) Journal.

We regret to cast a deep f
an otherwise happy cominui
nouncing that Ilajah Kali K;r
laureate of Bengal, is dead. t
Knshna was a man whom t
it is useless now. What
such an hour as this!


